Eclipse Phase Character Questionnaire 


1: How did the Fall affect you, and where were you when it happened? 

| was lucky enough to have been drafted into the bundeswehr a few weeks earlier. Six months of accelerated 
simulspace training and out we went to crack skulls in the name of public order. | don’t remember the Fall itself, my 
last backup was a few days earlier. Most likely it was a lackluster death, none of us had any real combat experience 
beyond keeping kebabs and skinheads from murdering each other in the streets. It’s possible I’m still alive down 
there, but knowing me back then I’m reasonably certain | bought it. 

So this iteration of me comes out of storage in a simulspace a few months after the worst of it, they tell me they need 
egos with military backgrounds and that | can either sign on with a security firm or go back into dead storage. Said it 
was going to be a five year term with a Splicer waiting at the end. A decade later and | still don’t own my own sleeve. 


2: How did you come into being? 

There isn’t anything to say here. | was an ordinary genefixed kid, planned and everything. Dad taught philosophy at 
Goethe, mom ran a catering company. If you mean this iteration of me, | came into being when a Consortium ego 
trading firm plundered a German military backup server during the Fall. 


3: What are you now? 

At the moment I’m in an exalt while they have me working security at this bar in Elysium. Not that I’m complaining, 

but it seems like overkill for babysitting a roomful of hookers and stoned zek-tiv brats. Then again I’m only working 

there because the last psych evaluation drummed me out of the rapid response stuff, which suits me just fine. Been 
there, done that, bought the bullet. At least they didn’t stick me in another synth. 


4: Where do you live or come back to? 
I’ve got a biocabin in West Elysium, it’s big enough for a bed and a few trinkets I’d rather not keep in my locker at 
work. 


5: What do you do? 

I’ve been an indentured mercenary for the last ten years. Turns out if your outfit doesn’t stay financially solvent, 
whoever buys you up can renegotiate your contract, and that’s before they hit you with deductions. Then you get the 
drugs, the behavior modification, the memory editing, neuropathic viruses that you can’t tell anyone about, the 
funhouse never shuts down. 

Most of the action | saw was pest control. You meet enough ex-rays and other TITAN leftovers, sometimes real death 
looks better than the alternatives. If you meet an infected version of Esme Parkreiner from a failed op, don’t tell me. 


6: Where do you stand, politically? 

| was fine with the way it worked at home. Yes the Bundestag shit the bed on a regular basis, but being a citizen 
actually meant something. “Hypercorp Council,” jesus. 

Thinking about it my best bet might be going full Brinker. There isn’t anywhere in the solar system that I’m all that 
enthusiastic about living. 


6.1: I’m going to name some particularly polarizing political entities. 


6.1a: The Morningstar Constellaiton. 

In a perfect world this is where I’d retire. Someplace with a big balcony and a couple indentures for mundane 
domestic purposes. Buy an AGI to do my taxes so | don’t have to work for a living. Find a shrink who knows how to 
keep his mouth shut. 


6.1b: The Lunar-Lagrange Alliance. 
I'd rather not set foot on Luna again, in this or any other lifetime. One sweep through the New Mumbai QZ is enough. 


6.1c: The Reclamation of Earth. 
If anyone starts taking this seriously there’s going to be a huge demand for disposable grunts. I’d prefer that happen 
after I’m out of the game, if it happens at all. If someone else wants to put their ego on the line, they can go right 


ahead, | already died for Earth. 


6.1d: The Planetary Consortium. 

If you’d asked me six or seven years ago, I’d have said | was going to finish out my contract, keep my head down and 
be a good Consortium Citizen. Maybe get a job working reception where they dope me up on happy pills for 14 hours 
at a time, something mindless without any life or undeath decisions. Get an apartment somewhere quiet, wonder 
what all the other indentures were bitching about, because | made it out. Now | just say don’t ask. 


6.1e: The Jovian Junta. 

I'd be lying if | said | hadn’t thought about going full Jovian at one point or another. In my head it’s just like what | left 
behind on Earth, minus the riots. Clean streets, 8 hour workday, nuclear family with 1.5 kids. Plus most of the 
“freedoms” they take away are things | can’t afford here anyway. They aren’t exactly handing out visas though, and 
even if they were there are plenty of reasons it would be less than ideal. Pretty sure I’d end up slopping radioactive 
waste for a living and dying (permanently) of cancer before I’m 40. Or | could get drafted and end my life as cannon 
fodder, because | haven’t had enough of that. 


6.1f: The Autonomist Alliance. 

“Everyone has the right to choose how they want to live. But if you choose any way but ours, you’re deluded, evil or 
insane. Anarchy isn’t for everyone, but the only people it isn’t for are sociopaths.” They teach us so much. They 
teach us all. 


6.1f1: The Titanian Commonwealth. 

Sometimes | think it would be nice. National service is a pain, sure, but compared to scorching ex-rays, guarding a 
body bank for 5 years sounds like a vacation. Especially with my own morph waiting at the end, no strings attached. 
Unfortunately | doubt they’re in a hurry to give citizenship to Consortium stormtroopers. Goddamn Nords. 


6.1f2: Anarcho-Collectivism. 

This is another one that makes for a great elevator pitch, “work four hours a week, a morph of your own, anything 
you want just fabricate it.” Then you get there and you realize that your entire existence depends on the sufferance 
of your neighbors, and if they don’t like you there’s nothing standing between them, you, and never ending 
psychotorture. You can probably guess from listening to me that I’m not what you’d call “community minded.” And 
of course, “from each according to his abilities” inevitably means the new meat with a decade of experience as a merc 
is going to be the first one into the grinder if there’s any trouble. 


6.1f3: Extropians. 

Anyone who thinks the Consortium is bad should be thankful they’ve never had their ego bought up by these 
geniuses. There was a case where our section was essentially a coin toss away from being sold to an Extropian firm, if 
that had gone through I’d have reneged on my contract and gone back into dead storage. Yeah we complain about 
behavior modifications here, but what they put indentures through | shudder to even contemplate. | like being 
human. 


6.1f4: The Scum. 

| had a few people in one of my old outfits that jumped ship when a barge came by, they thought they’d be better off 
signing on with a pack of dangerous criminals. They didn’t end up sending the rest of us to get them back, so we 
never got to see if they were right or not. 


6.1g: The Argonauts. 
No. Absolutely not. No more unhinged research types with more brains than sense churning out monstrosities that 
transhumans who work for a living have to clean up after. 


6.1h: The Ultimates. 

You meet a few of these guys working security. Call it ressentiment, but if you’re that obsessed with being the 
ultimate badass you’d do better infecting yourself and going full exsurgent. They seem to have the whole “survival of 
the fittest” thing on lock. 


6.11: Exhumans and Singularity Seekers. 
Kill them before they hatch 


6.1j: The TITANs. 
Should have killed them before they hatched. I’d be lying if | said Earth was a picnic, but it was better than this. 


6.2 I’m going to name some polarizing issues, which are different from polarizing politics, per se. Again: Where do you 
stand? 


6.2a: Indenture. 

Most of them have nothing to complain about. Try cleaning up a containment breach at one of Cognite’s little black 
projects before you bitch about your job picking up towels on some exoplanet resort. That’s the dream, isn’t it? Get 
rich and buy a bunch of servants off IndEx for everything an Al can’t do. 


6.2a1: Indenture contracts applied to minors. 
| don’t get it. 


6.2b: Uplifts. 
Harmless, most of the time. 


6.2c: AGIs and other infolife. 
Keep them shackled and | don’t see a problem. 


6.2d: Neotenics. 
One firm | was with stuck us in these for a couple ops. Thankfully they were all neuter, it ended up going badly 
enough without us being revolted by our own child-genitals. Absolutely disgusting. 


6.2d: Mercurialism. 
Yeah, we’ll let you wander off into the oort cloud and come back in a decade as an X-threat, no problem. Anyone 
who disagrees is a speciesist faggot and needs to check their fucking privilege. Right? ...Nobody? 


6.2e: Hedonism. 
Would if | could. Someone’s got to watch the door while the zek-tivs get their rocks off. 


6.2f: lsolationism or Interventionism? 
Isolationism. You want to start shit with the rest of the Solar System, don’t drag the rest of us into it. 


6.2g: Technoprogressivism. 
No. How about we get a handle on the abominations we’ve already set loose before we birth more. 


6.2h: Suicide. 

SOP if you think an ex-ray might have knocked you up, or at least it was before a certain something gave me to the 
power to sense infections. Among a few other wonderful gifts, like the power to sleep for two or three hours at a 
time and wake up screaming. Sigmund’s been helpful in correcting that little habit with a couple neural cutouts, 
almost makes up for the times he’s narced on me. 

Apparently that was the reason they assigned me a muse. A couple iterations of me decided to opt out of living and 
the behavior modifications weren’t taking (that’s the closest anyone’s come to finding out about my little problem, at 
the time | wouldn’t have cared). Lucky for me | didn’t have access to the backup servers, or that would have been the 
end of Esme Fichte Parkreiner. Think of all the wonderful experiences | would have missed. 


6.2i: Inflicted Permanent Death. 
Support, end of conversation. 


6.2j: Security, or Liberty? 
Security. Anyone who disagrees is welcome to sign on for a tour with Cloudman Security Solutions LLC, they can 
always use more cannon fodder that isn’t me. 


6.2k: Forking. 
Like | said, if you meet any alternate mes, don’t tell me. 


7: What about the folks you know? 
Buddies from previous outfits, contacts in a certain charitable organization that | won’t name here. 


8: There is something unique about everyone. 
I’ve got what | can only describe as a couple extra senses, most likely as a result of my aforementioned little problem. 


9: | know you gave me some serious answer for 8. 

Yes | know, that’s not actually unique, there are other people who can do it too, somewhere. Supposedly they 
communicate with one another using patterns nobody but they can recognize. Of course that would require my 
having useful abilities, instead of the power to sense the exsurgent virus, as if the bubbles and spirals and slime 
weren’t obvious enough. 


10: What are your minor motivators? 
The thought that someday this is all going to be nothing but a horrible memory, and thanks to the neem it won’t be 
all that horrible. 


11: Let’s try some rapid-fire questions 


11a: Your morph. Describe it 
It’s an exalt with the usual fight enhancements, not much for looks but | didn’t have far to fall in that department. Oh 
and it’s a goddamned kebab, how’s that for irony? 


11b: How do you typically dress, if you dress? 
Armor clothing, something long sleeved that covers my neck, bare minimum. 


11c: Family. Do you still have any? Are they still important to you? 
No 


11d: Prior occupations? 
Soldat in the Bundeswehr, before that a summer job in a clothing store 


11e: What religion, if any, do you follow? 
None. 


11f: Why do you do what you do that you don’t, necessarily, have to do? 
Because the behavior modifications only explain about 15 percent of my behavior. 


11g: Personality, yours. Go! 
Do you mean me, the behavior modifications or the neuropathic virus? 


11h: What won’t you do, no matter the reward offered or any pressing justification? 
Willingly sleeve in a pod or synth, or enter a simulspace. If you haven’t figured out why at this point I’m not going to 
fucking bother explaining it. 


11i: Give me a short list of things not covered above or below (it’s okay to come back to this one,) that you like, love, 
dislike, or hate. 
Like citrus flavored anything 


Like dark beer 
Hate the term “kraut” or when people expect me to like sauerkraut because I’m German 
Hate sauerkraut 


11j: What is your name? 
Esme Fichte Parkreiner 


11k: What citizenship(s) do you hold, if any? 
Planetary Consortium 


11L: If you had to pick one person, cause, or group, to name as the one you love the most. 
Cause? Probably “escape” or “early retirement” 


11m: As 11L, only the one you hate the most. 
| mentioned them before but Cloudman gets my vote for absolute worst Private Security provider. Talk to anyone 
who worked under them and | guarantee you they'll be a fucking basket case, not to mention hooked on something. 


110: As 11L, only the one you respect the most. 
Martian Rangers. Anyone who does that job voluntarily has to be my kind of fucked-in-the-head. 


11p: As 11L, only the one you fear the most. 
The exsurgent virus, who or whatever created the exsurgent virus 


11q: Do you have a favorite color? It doesn’t necessarily need to be within the ultraviolet spectrum human flats can 
perceive. 
Dandelion Yellow 


11r: If you eat and/or drink, what’s the best thing you’ve ever had, your favorite, if you will? 
Blood Sausage and Slivovitz 


11s: If you had the resources and means (credit, rep, the full reclamation of Earth, whatever,) to go any one place in 
all of the galaxy, where would you go? 
Home 


11t: What everyday annoyance most gets on your goat? 
Extreme cheerfulness or enthusiasm 


11u: If you consume any art at all, which is your favorite? 
I stuck a print of Bacon’s Triptych Inspired by T.S. Eliot's poem "Sweeney Agonistes" on the wall above my bed. It’s 


like he made a painting out of my life. 


11v: What is your greatest goal? 
“Following the reclamation of Earth, she retired in Potsdam and never had to work another day in her life” 


11w: What is the greatest, most important thing you have accomplished in your lifetime? 
Not all that much. 


11x: Where did you learn your skills? 
Basic training and working public order and riot control in the Bundeswehr, followed by about a decade as a merc. 


11y: Under what circumstances would you betray a confidence or break a promise? 
Under psychosurgery, or psychotorture, or regular torture if I’m being honest 


12: Your Muse. Almost everybody has one. What’s yours like, how long has it been with you? 


So mine is an off-the-rack design by the name of Sigmund. Real original, because who can tell the difference between 
Germans and Austrians anymore. They paired me up with him the third time my contract got transferred, he’s the 
“optimal” muse for my personality according to their vaunted pattern matching algorithms. Mostly he nags me with 
inane advice and phones someone if he thinks I’m about to do something really stupid. To his credit he hasn’t alerted 
anyone about my little problem. 


13: The following questions are about sex, and are optional, but encouraged. 


13a. Gender is complex in this brave new world. What gender are you? 
Female 


13a1: How did you come to possess the current combination of internal gender identity and external sexual 
characteristics you possess? 
They asked me which one | prefered when they gave me this morph. 


13a2: What gender were you born/created as, if it’s different from that you currently consider yourself? 
N/A 


13b: What are your opinions of those genders? 


13b1: Female 
That’s me 


13b2: Male 
No comment 


13b3: Hermaphrodite (Some form and combination of male or female, and can outwardly present as either or 
somewhere in between) 
No comment 


13b4: Genderless (presenting completely without gender or interest in sexuality) 
No comment 


13b5: Wintered (Presenting as thoroughly androgenous, neither male nor female nor combination thereof, yet with 
specially engineered sexually erogenous zones to enable sexual behavior.) 
Never heard of it 


13c: Perhaps you’d answer some questions about sexuality, specifically yours, and your opinions. 


13c1: How would you describe your sexual orientation, assuming you have one? 
Bisexual 


13c2: How flexible are you as regards your orientation? 
| can’t see myself getting sick of men or women any time soon 


13c3: What would you say is true about your personal sense of sexuality that is not true of the majority of 
transhumanity? 

| enjoy the occasional blow to the head during the act. Okay, more than occasional, and more than just the head. 
Makes it difficult to adjust when | trade down for a less durable sleeve. 


13c4: What are your opinions on orientations that aren’t yours? 
No comment 


13c5: What are your opinions as regards infolife forms and sexuality? 


You already know how | feel about simulspace. 


13c6: With XP and simulspace, the variety and intensity of pornography has never been better. Do you have any 
opinions on the matter? 
You already know how | feel about simulspace. 


13c7: What are your opinions on sexual relationships? Is there, in your opinion, an ideal form of relationship, or not? 
Probably the best I’ve ever had was with an entire section at the last company | was with. Not all at once, although 
we enjoyed a gang-fuck now and then. Having sexual access to fourteen other men, women and queers with (almost) 
identical damage to my own almost made the rest worth it. It also helped that none of them got squeamish about 
anything | asked for, perks of being in the business as long as we had. 


13c8: What are your opinions on the matters of love and sexuality and relationships? 
My ideal mate would give decent backrubs and know how to cook too. Cutesy domestic shit like that is what 
separates love from sex. 


13c9: Relationships, love, sex, and politics. Need | say more to prompt your next opinion? 
Work hard, play hard, etc 


13d: Most people wouldn’t express a positive opinion of any of the following things. Still, it’s worth asking your 
Opinions on these matters. 


13d1: Rape, both forceful and otherwise. 
Occasionally a Zek will get a little rougher with one of the staff then they’re ready for. That’s when me and the other 
security thugs show them what rough actually means. 


13d2: Bestiality. 
No. If you want knots or barbs or horse dicks there are plenty of morphs with real people in them for that. 


13d3: Pedophilia and ephebophilia. 
Why would you ask this? 


13d4: What are your thoughts on habitat laws/rules/norms which govern sexuality? 
We have rules for a reason. 


13d5: The topic of people forming sexual attachments with their muses can be a hotly-debated one at times. What 
do you think? 
Wouldn’t that be fucking perfect. You can bet Sigmund would never let me hear the end of it. 


13e: Experiences, specifically your own sexual experiences. Interested in sharing? 


13e1: What would you say was your first time, and what did you think of it? 

It was right after | saw my first action, | mean Post Fall, babysitting a bunch of nazis and wahhabis doesn’t count. 
We’d just cleaned some squatters out of a tiny hab in the Vulcanoids, it was my first time going up against anyone 
who actually shot back. We were settling in for a “peacekeeping occupation,” choosing bunks and all that, and | was 
still shaking like a leaf. Sigmund likes to talk about the “opposition between the ego or death instincts and the sexual 
or life instincts” and looking back he’s right, at least that time. | practically threw myself at one of the other goons in 
my section, going by his response he was just as raw as | was and feeling the same way. Whoever used the morph 
before | did had already broken it in. Having gone through that unpleasant experience in a later sleeve, | think it 
would have soured me on the whole sex thing if | had to deal with it my first time. Jovian girls have it rough. 


13e2: What’s your sex life like now? 
Occasional coupling with a couple other indentured goons from work. 


13e3: Have you ever tried anything (sexual) you have no more interest in doing? 
Sex asa man. Male orgasms are shit tier. 


13e4: Is there anything specific you might like to try, but haven’t, either for a lack of partners or social 
unacceptability? 
Group sex while controlling multiple morphs simultaneously 


13e5: Have you had any sexual experiences that would be considered extreme or even taboo by large segments of 
transhumanity, perhaps your own? If so, was it simply experimental, or has it become a regular part of your sexuality? 
Technically I’m an exsurgent, sex with those is pretty goddamned taboo. 


14: Recreation and frivolities. 
Go somewhere quiet, slow down time in my head, try to sleep 


14a: Social Entertainment. 
Drinking. The bar food in Elysium is actually pretty good, even if they charge restaurant prices for shit you could 
probably get out of a maker. 


14b: Music. 

| can’t listen to music anymore. At some point a few years back | realized that it all just sounded like noise. It might 
have been my little problem or just garden variety neural damage. Not like it was a huge loss, | wasn’t exactly a 
connoisseur. Classical music all sounded the same to me anyway. 


14c: Electronic Gaming. 
Possibly the one place | could actually employ the “marketable skills” I’ve picked up over the last decade. | could 
make a decent end-boss for the average murder simulator addict. 


14d: Non-Interactive Entertainment. 
Slasher films are my jam. Anything splatterpunk, really. 


14e: Other hobbies. 
Sculpting. Clay, plastic, whatever you like. A little while back | took Blueprint of the Month: Statuary for Judith and 
Holofernes in the Elysium Nanofabrication User’s Group. 


14f: Skinning. 
No. Ignoring the case to your left when he draws on you because all you see is a purple star is a great way to 
accumulate grievous organic damage. 


14g: Drugs. 
Neem and Alcohol. The first for when | don’t want unpleasant memories, the second for when | don’t want memories 
period. | can quit anytime | want, except right now or in the foreseeable future. Ask me again when I’m retired. 


15: Exosolar Affairs 
Like it or not, Pandora’s Gate yawns open wide. What are your thoughts on the topics of exosolar affairs? 


15a: Gatecrashing. 
No. This Solar System’s bad enough. 


15b: Exosolar Ecology 
No. As someone who already has alien life living in her brain | have zero desire to go adventuring with sentient clouds 
or Iktomi leftovers. 


15c: Factors 
No. Don’t trust them, don’t trust the Consortium for playing nice with them. 


